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consequent retreat of the Austrian army.   Happy days
for us all, even for me.

Later came the news that McMahon had entered
Milan, and in due time that the Austrian centre had
been smashed at Solferino, a great victory gained, and
that the Austrians had recrossed the Mincio. How well
I remember it all. After Solferino came the peace of
Villa-franca, and the Austrian domination in Lorn bar dy
ended.

Then Tuscany began to boil, and in April,  1859,

there was a revolution in Florence.   The troops hoisted

the tricolor and fraternized with the civil population,

and the Grand Duke announced that he would leave

Florence,   Subsequently Parma and Modena followed

suit.  The hurried departure of the Grand Duke is well

impressed on my memory, for he passed our gates;

indeed, I think he went through our carriage drive,

and I was struck by the fact that he wore blue carpet

slippers.

Evidence was forthcoming after the Grand Duke's
departure that written orders had been given to the
artillery officers at the Belvedere fortress to bombard
Florence, an order which they ignored.

I can well believe that such an order was given by
his Austrian entourage, but I do not for one moment
believe that it had Grand-ducal sanction, for the Grand
Duke was fond of "his Florence" and was a kindly
old man. It was not his fault he was born an Austrian
and a noodle.

Our villa was almost under the walls of the Fortezza
Belvedere to which the Grand Duke and his very small